
The 'Tracrédy 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon thejn that are thecaufe ofit. 

Ri.\ vertuous and Chriftian-like concluGon, 

Topray for them that haue doneicathto vs. 

glo. So doe I cuer being well aduifed, 

For had I curft,now I had curft my felfe. 

Catf. Maddam his Maierty doth call for you : 

A nd for your ncble grace,and you my Lord. 
fhi, Catesby wccome, Lords will yougoe witlm? 
rJ. Maddamjwe will attend your grace. Exeunt Mam 
Glo. 1 doe thee wrong,and fi'rft began to braule, GU, 

1 he feeree mifehiefe that I iet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others: 

Clarence, whom 1 indeed hauc iayd in darkneife; 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple gulls: 

Namely,to Hafiings,Dar6j,Backtngham, 

And fay it was the Quecne, and her allies- 
That ftrires theKingagainftthe Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and .withall wifh me 
Tobe reuengedon Riuers , Vaughan , Gray , 

But then figh,and with a peeceof Scripture, 

Teil them.jthat God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 
W ith old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ, , 

And leeme a Saint,when moft I play the diuell. 

But foft,here comesmy executioners. Enter executie- 
How now my hardy Hout refolued rnates. 

Are yea not going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord^nd cometo haue the warrant, 
That we may bc admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, ,repaire to Crosby place, 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution: 

Withalljdbdurate; doe not heare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well lpoken,and perhaps 
Maymcue your hearts to pity.if you markehim. 

ExelT ufti,fèareoot my Lord, wc will not Hand toprate, 
Talkers are no good doers be affured : 

. We come to vtc our hands,and not our tongues. 
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of Richard the 
C/».Youreies drop milftones,wfeen foolescies drop teaics 

T ;,ke you Lads,about your bufineffe. bxeun . 

1 Enter ClarenceBrokennttry 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day . 

CU. O I hauc paft amilerablenight, 

Sofull of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

I vvould not fpend another fuch a night. 

-jhou°h t’were to bya world of happy dayes, 

So fuü of dilmall terrour was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame?I long to heare you teil it« 
CU -Mé thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the batches ,there he lookes towards>£ nglani, 
Andcited vpa thoufand fearcfull times, 

Duringthe warresof Torke and Lanka fiér, 

That had befallen vs: as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me.thought tbat Gloccsler ftumbled and in ftumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to ftay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumblingbillowesof the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wasto drowne, 
W hat dreadfull noyië ofwater in mine eares, 

What a light ofdeath withinmine eyes 5 
Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wrackes,' 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vp n, 

Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, hea^ . ofPearle , 
Ineftimable ftones, vnualued lewels. 

Soinelay in dead mens Sculs , and inthofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit, there werecrept 
Asifit t’vvereinfcorneof eyes, refleéHnggems' 

Which wade.the flimy bottome of the dee'pe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay (catred by. 

Brok- Had you fuch leafure in the time ot death, 

To gaie vpon the lêcrets of the deepe ?. 

C la. Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious ftood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foortb, 
Tokeepetheempty, vaft, and wandring ayre, 


















